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served our country during World War II, then
he returned to his native Huntsville. To our
community’s great benefit, he devoted his con-
siderable talent to the development of busi-
ness, military, and non-profit interests of our
area.

He has served on a long and distinguished
list of civic and business organizations, includ-
ing service as past president of the Huntsville-
Madison County Chamber of Commerce, past
president of the Huntsville Rotary Club, and
past president of the Huntsville-Madison
County Industrial Development Association.

He has received many awards and honors
for his work, including an honorary Doctor of
Laws degree from the University of Alabama
and the Chamber of Commerce Distinguished
Service Award.

Mr. Speaker, speaking as a native
Huntsvillian and a military veteran, I offer spe-
cial thanks to Mr. Halsey for his service as
chairman of the Huntsville Army Advisory
Committee in building Redstone Arsenal into
the world-class institution it is today.

As the congressman for Alabama’s Fifth
Congressional District, it is an honor for me to
have this opportunity to congratulate Mr. Hal-
sey for being chosen for this year’s Humani-
tarian Award and commend him for his lifetime
of dedication to our community-at-large.
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Mrs. CUBIN. Mr. Speaker, I rise to intro-
ducer a bill which is of vital importance to my
State of Wyoming as well as a number of
other Western states, including Colorado,
North Dakota, Montana, New Mexico, and
Utah.

As some of my colleagues may be aware,
on July 20 of this year, the U.S. Court of Ap-
peals for the 10th Circuit reversed a lower
court ruling that had affirmed the rights of
landowners in the production of coal bed
methane (CBM). The Appeals Court decision
in the case of Southern Ute Tribe v. Amoco
Production Company asserts that CBM is part
of the local rather than a separate natural re-
source.

The ruling contradicts two previous U.S. In-
terior Department Solicitor General opinions
that provided the legal basis for large-scale in-
vestment in CBM development and production
in Wyoming and the other states mentioned
previously.

Based on these opinions, numerous private
citizens and corporations entered into lease
and royalty agreements to devleop CBM. Now
thousands of small landowners face the risk of
losing their royalties, which could lead to mort-
gage defaults and losses of retirement sav-
ings. Additionally, CBM producers face risks to
their long-term investments. Delays in drilling
caused by this ruling will also impact state and
local economies and tax revenues and deter
the production of a domestic clean burning
fuel—coal bed methane.

In order to protect the rights of landowners
and lessees, I am today introducing a bill
which will ensure the validity of existing lease
and royalty contracts. This legislation simply

states that all contracts entered into prior to
the date of enactment of the bill are legal and
valid. The legislation would do nothing with re-
gard to any future contracts nor would it ne-
gate the rights of any recognized Indian Tribe.

My colleagues in the Senate, Messrs.
THOMAS and ENZI, are introducing an identical
measure in that body. I also intend to add this
language to the Omnibus Parks bill which the
House may consider in the very near future.

I commend this legislation to everyone in
this chamber and encourage their support of
it.
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Mr. FARR of California. Mr. Speaker, I rise
today to honor a leader in environmental pro-
tection, an author and scientist of the first
order, and a teacher who has left a lasting
legacy. Professor Kenneth Norris died August
16, 1998.

Ken Norris received his bachelor’s and mas-
ter’s degrees in zoology from University of
California at Los Angeles (UCLA). While
studying for his doctorate, Ken was hired as
founding curator at Marineland of the Pacific.
It was there that Ken made discoveries that
formed the basis for his pioneering studies of
marine mammals, and the echolocation by
which dolphins navigate, communicate, and in-
vestigate their watery world.

In 1959 Ken received his doctorate from
Scripps Institute of Oceanography, his doctoral
dissertation winning an award from the Eco-
logical Society of America. Ken returned to
UCLA to teach herpetology and to research
desert reptiles. However, Ken was lured back
to the ocean when offered the position of
founding scientific director for the Oceanic In-
stitute, in which he served from 1968 to 1971.
As a scientific advisor to the United States
Marine Mammal Commission, Ken helped to
write the Marine Mammal Protection Act of
1972. It was in that year that he came to Uni-
versity of California, Santa Cruz to serve as
director of the Center for Coastal Marine Stud-
ies. While in that position, Ken worked with
others to develop the UC-Santa Cruz Joseph
M. Long Marine Laboratory. Also in 1972, Ken
created the UC Natural Reserve System which
protects 120,000 acres of natural habitat
throughout California. From 1977 to 1979, Ken
chaired the environmental studies department
at UC-Santa Cruz, teaching his popular and
rigorous ‘‘Field Quarter’’ class which covered
that natural history of California from the
deserts to the forests, communicating his keen
interest in ecological systems, and in rigorous
scientific inquiry. Ken founded the Environ-
mental Field Program which continues to sup-
port undergraduate research. He was a popu-
lar professor, whose ability to inspire respect
for the environment spread well beyond his
classroom through the host of his former stu-
dents who carry his work forward. Ken retired
in 1990.

Ken attained international recognition for the
many ways he engendered support for the en-
vironment, especially his leadership in the
world wide campaign to reduce the number of

dolphins caught in the nets of fishermen. In
1992, he received the John Burroughs Medal
for his book ‘‘Dolphin Days: The Life and
Times of the Spinner Dolphin.’’ He was named
‘‘Man of the Year’’ by the American Cetacean
Society in 1996, and was a recipient of the
Academy of Sciences Fellows Medal in 1977.

Our hearts go out to his family, his wife,
Phyllis; three daughters Susie, Nancy and
Barbara; his son Richard; his brother Robert;
and his six grandchildren.

Ken Norris has gone far beyond leaving the
world a better place, he has taught each of us
a lesson about our ongoing responsibilities to
the planet.
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Mr. FORBES. Mr. Speaker, I submit the fol-
lowing for the RECORD.

I opened Ria’s Beauty Shop on Friday the
thirteenth of May, 1938. We had the hurri-
cane on Wednesday the twenty-first of Sep-
tember 1938. My friends said, ‘‘You had to
open your shop so we could have a hurri-
cane!’’ Fifty years later I still operate the
shop, and the Hurricane of 1938 only proved
the strength of the people of this area.

I remember that day so very well, when we
all joked about the winds and the bad weath-
er, and the excitement mounted because this
was a new experience. Our immediate fam-
ily—Grandma, Mom, Dad, my brother and I
were already living on Sunset Avenue. I ran
down the Main Street to look over the area
behind the Weixlebaum Building, and I saw
the water being drained out of the
Moniebogue Canal. I thought it was so
strange! Not being knowledgeable on tidal
waves, I didn’t realize that the water gets
sucked out, then comes back in a tidal wave.
The water started coming up over the mead-
ows south of Main Street, so I ran across the
street to Grimshaw building (where Norma
Reynolds is now). I ran to the top step so I
could see better.

I soon realized that things could be very
dangerous, as Main Street was getting flood-
ed. I ran home and watched the water flow
past the back of our property like a river.
That was the old ‘‘Toot’’ White property,
where Ici Aussi, La Shack, Alfonso, and
Westhampton Custom Floors and Rug shops
are now. We watched on the corner of our
property, as the wind picked up a large wild
cherry tree, at least one hundred years old,
pulled it up, roots and all, and then laid it on
the ground like a huge bouquet. Only when
the call went out for volunteers to rescue
people, did we face the reality that this was
a tragedy, not an adventure.

My brother, Dannie, was among the many
young men who went, and unfortunately, it
was not just rescue, it was recovering bodies.
The Westhampton Country Club was a tem-
porary morgue, and the bodies were brought
in there. So many people that we knew and
loved had lost their lives to stay with their
homes, rather than to leave in time.

My brother and I were born in the old Platt
Building (where the Hampton Chronicle was
later housed, operated by John King for
many years, now part of it is Magic’s Pub).
In 1922, we moved to the old Ben Owen house
(no longer standing), next to Mike Parlato’s
Garage (now Marakesh). The part of Main
Street is the lowest, and the flood water was
six or seven feet high in all those buildings.
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We were fortunate to have moved to Sunset
Avenue in 1932.

That night of the hurricane, many of the
storekeepers on the south side of Main
Street, the Weixlebaums, the Ambrosinos,
and Gelston Walter, brought their important
papers and cash boxes to our house, because
we were the first household not hit by flood-
ing. Many people from Main Street came up
to stay at our house. I don’t know how Mom
managed it, but she could always get more
food together, no matter how many people
appeared.

It took awhile for us to realize the enor-
mity of the storm and its devastation.
Through it all, my grandmother kept saying
the rosary, beseeching God’s help. He must
have been listening, because it’s amazing
how fast everybody set about cleaning up
and repairing, getting back to the normal
routine of opening their shops, and doing
‘‘business as usual.’’ The greatest thing
about the disaster was the helping hand that
each person gave the other. The saddest
thing was the loss of life.

f
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Mrs. KENNELLY of Connecticut. Mr. Speak-

er, I rise today to recognize the 75th Anniver-
sary of the Connecticut Air National Guard,
the ‘‘Flying Yankees.’’

Founded on November 1, 1923, the Flying
Yankees are the third oldest flying unit in the
Air National Guard and have played important
roles in many of America’s military operations.

During World War II, the unit served as part
of the fabled ‘‘Flying Tigers’’ in the China/
Burma/India theater of operations. The Flying
Yankees also saw action in the Korean War
as part of the Air Defense Command. From
1956 to 1971, the wing maintained 24 hour
alert status. More recently, their overseas du-
ties have included deployment to Italy and
Bosnia to support NATO and United Nations
forces in Operations Deny Flight and Decisive
Endeavor.

Presently designated as the 103rd Fighter
Wing, the unit is stationed at Bradley Air Na-
tional Guard Base in East Granby, Connecti-
cut. Its primary mission today remains what it
was 75 years ago: to provide conventional air-
to-ground operations in support of U.S. and
Allied ground forces. In addition to its military
objectives, the wing also protects the state by
preserving peace and public safety and assist-
ing in disaster relief and search and rescue
missions. It has also been an active partici-
pant in community activities which include
sponsoring youth leadership and drug aware-
ness programs.

We in Connecticut are very proud of the Fly-
ing Yankees. So is the United States Air
Force, which has recognized the unit’s prepa-
ration and superb accomplishments by des-
ignating it as an Outstanding Air Force Unit.

At home or overseas, the Flying Yankees of
the Air National Guard have protected democ-
racy, fought for freedom, guaranteed safety,
and saved lives. So today, I urge my col-
leagues to join me not only celebrating the
foundation of the ‘‘Flying Yankees,’’ but also
honoring all those who have served their
country and continue to serve in the 103rd
Fighter Wing.
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Mrs. TAUSCHER. Mr. Speaker, last night on
recorded vote No. 448, I unavoidably missed
the vote on the Kennedy Amendment to H.R.
4569 because my beeper did not go off. Had
I been present, I would have voted ‘‘aye,’’ con-
sistent with my cosponsorship of H.R. 611, a
bill to close the School of the America’s which
has graduated many of Latin America’s most
notorious dictators and human rights violators.
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Mr. FARR of California. Mr. Speaker, I rise
today to celebrate the formation of an histori-
cal partnership between local government and
a non-profit organization resulting in great
overall benefits to the community.

On Tuesday, June 30, 1998, I attended a
ceremony at which a California municipality,
Sand City, and a sheltered workshop for de-
velopmentally disabled adults, Gateway Indus-
tries, finalized an agreement which will accom-
plish goals central to each of the organiza-
tions. I am pleased to have been a part of
crafting this accord. In it, Sand City has given
the clientele of Gateway Industries an oppor-
tunity to demonstrate their individual strengths
and abilities in the mainstream workforce.
Gateway Industries will provide the support
needed for each of its clients who takes a job
in Sand City.

Sand City will employ three individuals with
developmental disabilities to help maintain its
appearance. Tasks will include litter pickup,
graffiti abatement, and general landscaping.
The work program will be managed through
the Sand City Public Works Department and
Sand City Police Department. Gateway will be
responsible for pre-employment screening, on-
the-job training, and the facilitation of the rela-
tionship between employer and new em-
ployee.

Not only are Sand City and Gateway Indus-
tries stronger for this, but the community ben-
efits as well. It is a win-win-win situation! The
program will create a better understanding of
the needs of persons with developmental dis-
abilities by city agencies, and by the members
of the community at large. The City will im-
prove in overall appearance and the employed
Gateway clients will gain job experience, self-
work and independence. I commend Sand
City Mayor Dave Pendergrass, and Ken
Caldwell of Gateway Industries for the vision it
took to develop this forward-looking arrange-
ment. I would urge other entities to take note
and to follow their excellent lead.
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Mr. FORBES. Mr. Speaker, I insert the fol-
lowing:

My recollections of the 1938 Hurricane
begin as I attend George Hunt’s afternoon
chemistry class on the second story of the
old Six Corner’s School, Westhampton beach.
Wilson Eckart and I were at our desks next
to the windows on the southeast side of the
building. The wind and rain had started and
the windows appeared to bend in their
frames as the wind increased. The outside
brick wall of the addition housing the
English class began to sway and we all de-
cided it was quite a blow!

Mr. Hutt soon moved us to desks in the
center of the room, where we watched the tin
roof from Mechanic’s Hall on Mill Road sail
across the playground. Elizabeth Parlato
Cross was teaching fourth grade in that
building at the time.

The roof was soon followed by a group of
cherry trees, which appeared to be almost all
those north of Main Street. One cherry tree
left the others and sailed across the road
west of the school, directly through Perry
Pike’s car parked at Slattery’s Garage.
Perry announced, ‘‘Class dismissed!’’ He was
conducting French classes on the west side
of the building.

Edgar J. Brong, the supervising principal,
soon evacuated all classes to the gymnasium
on the lower level. As the science class filed
past the English room, the brick structure
began to crumble. The door frame was about
to give way, but Wilson Eckart held it fast
as Lillian Roos, the English teacher got out,
being the last to leave. There was no panic.
All of us had seen many a September ‘‘line
storm,’’ and many of us had gone with our
parents to sandbag the dunes when the ocean
had broken through.

The students were warned to stay in the
gym until all parents could be contacted, or
other transportation provided. The danger of
fallen wires was stressed. Some students
heeded the warnings, others did not. How-
ever, everybody apparently arrived safely
wherever they were headed. I rode home with
Nonie Van Cott (Allen) and her father, Cliff
Van Cott, of the Southampton Town Police.

My home was located on Library Avenue,
South of Main Street, where the Grimshaw
and Palmer Hardware building now stands.
The Library was next door, and south of that
was the Union Chapel.

My grandmother, Bess Clark, had hot ro-
settes and beach plum jelly waiting for me.
As Gram, my mother and I sat at the kitchen
table, the wind and rain increased. Salt and
seaweed plastered the windows on all sides of
the house, and the windows began to leak. It
was said that those windows never leaked in
one hundred years!

Gram and I mopped and mother worried
about the weather vane on the chapel stee-
ple, since the storm was so bad that she
couldn’t see it. (In our house we noted the
wind direction every day, this was important
to us.)

Just then, the solid old front door blew
open. It took three of us to close it and turn
the key in the old brass lock. Again it blew
open. Gram searched for some tools, and
eventually we managed to nail the door shut.
We then knew for certain that the wind was
definitely southeast.

Suddenly the rain stopped. The sun came
out. Gram put the coffee pot on, but my
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